I never will forget, Right on time, Love Song, Stick to You, You will always come to my Head, Here I stand, Wizard in the Storm, Oh no I, I would give nothing for you, Magic Love Stick,
Mama , Something odd about her, Where ever I will go, Don't ride on my back, Pretty Mama, 


---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I never will forget

Intro, intrumental Fis-Moll A-Dur——Cis-Moll D-Dur A-Dur H-Moll D-Dur E-Dur Fis-Moll

At first sight yes you lied, wanted just hurt my pride

I never will forget, all the pain and misery that you loaded upon me
All tears and sighs of love, I spended not enough, just afraid to stay with you

Stayin out all night long, didn´t like to come home

Cause being near to you, makes me shy it is a rule, that a wall must stand between us
Don´t look at me like this, I can feel a little bit, oh what you now thinking about me, Ohh
I never will forget, all the pain and misery, that you loaded upon me

Intro, instrumental

Mittelteil
I never understood a warning, my feelings they run blind
I was left to yawn and I am the kind, who is bleeding and defeating you

Cause being near to you, makes me shy it is a rule, that a wall must stand between us, Ohh
Don´t look at me like this, I can feel a little bit, oh what you now thinking about me, Ohh
I never will forget, all the pain and misery, that you loaded upon me

Loaded upon me
Loaded upon me


---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Right On Time

See the woman on the street, running fast, trying not to greet
I ask myself with pain, who the hell she wants meet
No one sees here pretty face, cause she carries a mask (reimt sich auf disgrace)
Maybe it´s a witch, with a raven in here hand

Right on time, hm hm, right on time
Right on time, hm hm hm hm, right on time

She got something in here mind, evil bad, well I got that straight
stayin alone, shure that I am right

Right on time, hm hm, right on time
Right on time, hm hm hm hm, right on time

Gitarrensolo

Right on time, hm hm hm hm hm, right on time, hm hm hm
Right on time, hm hm hm hm, right on time, right on time
Right on time

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Lovesong

Please come to me just to hold me dear    E-Dur A-Dur
Something warm keeps me upright
Being close to you I´ll never fear
Hold me soft and oh so tight

I just want to hold you, hear the things you say  E-Dur  A-Dur
Want my mind go through, do the things you pray

But this song of love it remains  C G D
Yes this song of love it remains
Cause this song of love it remains
yes this song of love it remains


---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Stick to you

One wish for free I call you
after all I´m still in the mood
I would cry, if another man, that´s true
And I made the decision to stick to you

I want to have a right to stick to you
I want to have a right to stick to you
Sat in the cafe, looked on the street
The woman pass by, none I would meet
I want to have a right, to stick to you

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

You will always come to my head

ein paar leere Takte mit Gitarrenthema

You are stranglin, you are strikin
light hearted woman, with words you´re fightin
sometimes you´re hurtful, you make me fall
press someone hard, you like that best of all

ein paar leere Takte mit Gitarrenthema

pretty face, pretty figure
with high healed boots, you… pull the trigger
Exiting leather, you´re dressed to kill
you´ll find your bootjacks and get those bootlickers thrill („thrill“ lange und hoch aushalten und dann wieder nach unten kommen)
but I´m looking through, steppin´ out to beat the drum
And nothin´ will be done, leere Refrain Akkorde dann
heart attack, cause you will always come to my head
the madman lives in dread

ein paar leere Takte mit Gitarrenthema

you never suffer, you never go down
but what you´re thinking, it´s a show down
you´re heart is closed and love not appears
cause this feelin´, it covers up all your fears (fears lange halten und oben bleiben)
but I´m lookin´through, steppin´out to beat the drum
And nothin´will be done
I´m looking on, you´re going to ruin and rag
I got heart attack, cause you will always come to my head
The madman lives in dread

ein paar leere Takte mit dem Gitarrenthema

Mittelteil
Get along with me girl, I can zoom my live in past
Get along with me girl, I love to the last
Get along with me girl, I´m strong and wise
Get along with me girl, I make no compromise, she said

Get it off your head boy, this is not your way
Now get it off your head boy, I need no one to pray, say that
Get it off your head boy, you got nothin here to proove, say
Get it off your head boy, there´s a less than half to choose
bootlickers thrill (hoch, den Ton lange halten und dann nach unten singen)
but I´m lookin´through, steppin´out to beat the drum
And nothin´will be done
I´m lookin´on, you´re going to ruin and rag, 
I got heart attack, cause you will always come to my head
The madman lives in dread
I´m lookin´on, you´re going to ruin and rag
I got heart attack, cause you will always come to my head
The madman lives in dread
leerer Akkord, dann Heart attack, cause you will always come to my head
The madman lives in dread

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Here I stand
Intro: C9 C C9 C

Here I stand, holdin´your hand with fear C9 C F F9
cause I have failed in being close and being near A- E- F C9 C

Are we on an endless trip, flying through the air embrasse the night D- D-maj 7 D-7 D-6 E-
should we leave our bodys now, vistiting a milkyway above D- D-maj 7 D-7 D-6 G
and every star will light the way for us so 

what should be, that we are still afraid, it´s me, you know
that I am just a fool when it starts lovin´you

I feel it starts, lovin´you
I feel it starts, lovin you

Are we on an endless trip, flying through the air embrasse the night
should we leave the bodys now, vistiting a milkyway above
and every star will light the way for us so

what should be, that we are still afraid, it´s me, you know
that I am just a fool when it starts lovin´you

I feel it starts, lovin´you F C
I feel it starts, lovin you
I feel it starts, I feel it starts lovin´you


---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Wizard in the storm

Hey, wizard in the storm, a candle light you hold up in the rain, who put it out again
Hey, wizard in the storm, I never never think that it´s in vain, cause I would light it again
u whoa oh oh would light it again, u whoa oh oh yes would light it again

See this light what is it for, the book of charms, I´d like to read, right now, could you teach it
Well do you want such a pupil like me, I am a special kind, greatest attention, I will pay for you
Lovers in the sand, incontation when, yes my heart do you feel it is akein´
Break the spell please then, mandrakes magic when (wand vielleicht)
Yes my love, don´t you see it is growing

Hey, wizard in the storm, a candle light you hold up in the rain, who put it out again
Hey, wizard in the storm, I never never think that it´s in vain, cause I would light it again
u whoa oh oh would light it again, u whoa oh oh yes would light it again (hoch)

Give it up much too soon yeah, I wanna cast here some spells
My heart do you feel it is akein´, break the spell please man, mandrakes magic when
My love don´t you see it is growing

Hey, wizard in the storm, a candle light you hold up in the rain, who put it out again
Hey, wizard in the storm, I never never think that it´s in vain, cause I would light it again
u whoa oh oh would light it again, whoa oh oh oh would light it again
u whoa oh would light it again (hoch), I would light it again (hoch)
u whoa oh, would light it again

I would light it again
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Oh No I  (diesen Text habe ich einfach gesungen, ohne ihn vorher auf geschrieben oder darüber nach gedacht zu haben. Ich habe den Song in ca 4 Stunden fertig komponiert, ohne eine Skizze, wollte nur mal was ausprobieren und wollte mir nicht großartig Gedanken machen über einen Text, der mir zu dieser Musik nicht einfällt. Diese Haltung, in der Musik einfach mal etwas zu machen, ohne lange vorher darüber nach zu denken und umständlich zu werden, hat mir Wolfgang auch mal vor gemacht. Er nahm ein Mikro und sang einfach etwas in den Roland GP8 Guitar Processor. Seine Intention war: Na und? Ist doch egal. Er sang: Coming Home nach einem Song von Falco, glaube ich. Er sang Coming Home nur einmal und das konnte ich nachträglich nicht verbessern oder ersetzen. Ich habe das später auch bei Skizzen bemerkt, daß ich in einer Art singe, die ich nicht wieder holen kann. Das war zB bei Gigolo so. Ich sang auch einfach Kauder Welsch drauf. Dann überlegte ich mir den präzisen Text und konnte unglücklicher weise, meine Art zu singen nicht wieder holen. Wenn man einfach nur so etwas singt, kann man die Melodie finden. Es ist schwer hinterher den Text ganz genau zur Melodie zu machen. )

Intro Ahumm Ahumm

Crawl me the lovely things I got baby, never call me the lovely things around
Never hide me the most beauty things your lady and never hold me the run who´s really round (Ahumm)

Don´t no I (aaai), he wizz borin
Don´t know I (aaai), sookin´my day
Don´t know I (aaai), see lit boren
And I hope that you will get me sumday

And I will do all the lovely things I got baby, I cry all the pretty things I do
Could just fight of the hopeleed of our logo (anderer Text in der 2 ten Stimme), and here she comes just to make me up that dew

Don´t no I (aaai), he wizz soremens
Don´t know I (aaai), scookin´ my day ah ah (hoch)
Don´t know I (aaai), see lid soremens
And I hope that you will guide me someday

I never scrookin´ all the street, shure can not a read
I never loa of the same, love they ne man hearts today

livin´up someday (Ahumm), livin´up someday (Ahumm)

Don´t no I (aaai), tzee fif moremen 
Don´t know I (aaai), scookein´my day
Don´t know I (aaai), squif we normen
Don´t know I (aaai), scrokein´my day yeay ay

Scrokin´my day, Chor: say belong
Oh it´s scrokin´my day, Chor: see belong
But now it´s scrokin´my day, Chor: if fell on
Sco it´s scokin´my day, Chor: can me wrong

Don´t know I, fe fe normens
Don´t know I, scrokein´ my day
Don´t know I, scoo ki normen
And I hope that you will get me someday - Chor: Live it for

scookin´ my day Chor: Live at night
scookin´ my day Chor: Live at night

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

I would give nothing for you (3 x 46 = 138 = 2 x 69.) Diesen Text habe ich, glaube ich, nicht großartig vorbereitet, sondern wie Oh No I, einfach so gesungen. Ich habe beim Doppeln mir dann 
angehört, was ich da gesungen habe und es einfach nach gesungen. Ich habe das Gefühl gehabt, das es falsches Englisch ist aber auch gedacht, daß dieser Song ja nur für mich ist und ich 
deshalb nicht so darauf achten muss. 


Right in the jungle of desire, I never found someone like you
And when I reach to start on fire, he never is a servant true
I never want to shake it low, nowhere it comes, nowhere to go
Someone con savior of the man, I never want to shake his hand  Das Wort con gibt es nur im italienischen und heißt ohne. 

I would give nothin´, would give nothin´
In our world there´s so much (lot) to (ta) give and I declare it´s true
I would give nothin´for you, would give nothin´for you

And when the fever raised it´s pitch, he never ask for day and light
He never found a ten foot ditch, before it´s day they made a fight (ditch oder ten foot ditch ist ein Wort aus dem Song Grits ain't Groceries, den ich von Little Milton Campbell kenne.)
Here are the gamblers, beggars old, garbage man just far too low  (Vgl. Gambler's Blues von Otis Rush und Garbage Man von Muddy Waters.)
you see they come to reach yourself, I can rely the same old world

I would give nothin´, would give nothin´
In our world there´s so lot to give and I declare it´s true 
I would give nothin´for you, would give nothin´for you

Mittelteil, halbes Tempo

na na nothin´, nothin´ for you 
na na nothin´, nothin´ for you
na na nothin´, nothin´ for you 
na na nothin´, nothin´ for you

I never want to shake it low, instead I made his mind to grow  (Shake for me ist ein Song auf der Doppel LP von Duane Allman, den ich auch mit meiner ersten Blues Band gespielt habe.)
You have to grin an hold yourself, I never want to ring your bell  (Es gibt einen schrecklichen Blues von Paul Butterfield, der Toiling Bell (Glocke, die läutet, wenn man wieder anfangen soll zu arbeiten.) heißt.

I would give nothin´, would give nothin´
In our world there´s so much (lot) to give, and I declare it´s true  (das Wort declare singt Albert Collins in I'm tired: I declare I'm tired.)
I would give nothin´for you
na na na nothin - would give nothin´for you
na nana nothin 
In our world there´s so much to give and I declare it´s true
I would give nothin´ for you (hoch), 
na na na nothin - would give nothin´for you
na nana nothin 
In our world there´s so much to give and I declare it´s true
I would give nothin´ for you (hoch), 
na na na nothin - would give nothin´for you
na na na nothin 
you´re cruel, you´re not true (True ist wahrscheinlich aus dem Song Tell the Truth von Eric Clapton.)
nothin´for you
you´re cruel, you´re not true
I would give nothin´ for you, would give nothin´ for you
you are cruel, you´re not true - na nothin
I would give nothin´for you, na na na nothin
would give nothin´for you, na nothin
would give nothin 

Der Text bezieht sich auch in der ersten Strophe auf Songs etc., mit denen ich mich beschäftigt habe. Auch das Wort cruel zB. 
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Magic Lovestick

Intro Gitarrenriff

Blues music´s right, a magic way of mine
And when you hear the sound, bluesy tones are around
I love them, I feel strong, good notes in my song
When you come along, I know now how to get you and I´ll sing

Look at my magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
Look at my magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life

Gitarrenriff wie im Intro

I dream magic light, hear your heart, yes I hear your sigh
Please touch it, see the way, I know with our magic we could fly

This is a magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
Magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
This is a magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
Magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life

to wake your soul, to wake your soul, to wake your soul

Slide Gitarrensolo, verzerrt (Tom Scholz Rockman)

Cause these are magic lovesticks, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
Magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
Magic lovestick, touch your heart I try - to wake your soul to life
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Mama

Intro

I used to get up early bout ten, I hate that time where´s breakfast man
Fruits are the onliest, don´t like that tea
I find them served there in the kitchen for me
That was my mama, my mama, yes, she will be the best

I never read books of lies, think that they are full of lies
Only one book was writtin´ for me, about the ABCDEFG
Me taught my mama, yes my mama, well, she will be the best, oh oh oh oh

No one else, baby, in my life, girl, I know, who has such a drive
And everytime, I´m singin´ it loud, yes, he claps her hand and feels so proud
Yes, that´s my mama, my mama, yes, that´s my mama, well, she will be the best

Gitarrensolo 8 Takt - Gesprochen: Thank you George

When I start searchin´ to find my clothes, they put in order, none I will loose
Singin´ the blues and get on my shoes 
I got a smile on my face, that was my mama she´s great
That was my mama, woah oh oh oh, yes, she will be the best
Yes, ye - eh - eh - es

No one else baby in my life, girl, I know, who has such a drive
And everytime, I´m singin´ it loud, yes, she claps her hand and feels so proud
Yes, that´s my mama, my mama, yes, that´s my mama, well, she will be the best

No one else, baby, in my life, girl, I know, who has such a drive
And everytime, I´m singin´ it loud, yes, he claps her hand and feels so proud
Yes, that´s my mama, my mama, yes, that´s my mama, yes, she will be the best

Yes, that´s my mama, my mama, yes, she will be the best

Lange Outro mit viel Chor, Frage und Antwort

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Something odd about her  

Intro Gitarrenriff ohne Schlagzeug

Yeah - Come on Yeah eh eh eh - Come on, Yeah - She´s odd - Aohh

Dark sided tension, you call my best
No any other, when I give the rest
I wanna know, but I´ve done to you
Can´t get growin´, cause I feel blue

If I put my things on you, I never want you zu

There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about
There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about

I lo discover, the bad things you do
No any other, connections with you
Feel my relation, I talk to you
And I know oh oh oh oh oh oh, I just can be with you

No one every other kin, expect the things you hide

There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about
There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd

Eine Oktave höher
There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about
There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about her

Look at all the man she guides, exept the one you fool

Gitarrensolo - Come on Yeah (Background Chor)

There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about
There´s something odd about her, there´s something odd about

There´s something odd about her - Chor: I know she is my way
There´s something odd Chor: Cause she has luck today
There´s something odd about her Chor: ... and you always please
There´s something odd Chor: I will never hold you see
There´s something odd about Chor: I know walkin´my way
There´s something odd Chor: You always come today
There´s something odd about her Chor: I will know her and she off my car
There´s something odd Chor: Here is the one you are

Gitarrenriff vom Intro ohne Schlagzeug mit Fade out

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Wherever I will go mit der 12 - saitigen Gitarre, inspiriert nach der Spielweise von Leo Kottke

Whereever I will go, my mind will help me through
Whereever I will go, I walk my way just slow
Therefore I need no car, I don´t know if it´s far
I am with me and so, I walk my way just slow

Gitarrenpart mit Summen auf Hmm

I´m on my way to Rome, others are there hare alone
Go with me work is done, I wait for you to come
I never saw this town, only heard stories from
No one comes back from there, now let´s go on and on ("on" ganz lange halten bis in den Gitarrenpart hinein)

Gitarrenpart mit Summen auf Hmm

This song it is for you, maybe it helps you through
Through where you wanna go, leads you to harmony
And if you look outside, maybe that I pass by
Enjoying life and so, I walk my way just slow (“slow“ lange halten)

Yeah eah eah (letztes eah länger halten)

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Don´t ride on my back

Gitarrenthema clean

I used to ride on the railroad tracks, I always want just to come on your back
Cause it is easy and you should see, that a man travelin´ like that he just tries to be free
A lot of people are drivin´with you, they are all lazy, cause there´s nothin´ to do
But if you ask one to lend you a hand, you soon will see that they don´t want understand

Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, you drive yourself insane, but you are not to blame
Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, yes, you drive yourself insane

It is not easy to travel like that, but I´m a hobo and I need it bad - a - ad
Because a good life is nothin´ for me and I need no money to be free
When it gets cold I don´t stay outside, a place in prison will be my pride
Yeah it is warm there and it is fun, to see all the others and hear what they´ve done - whoa ho

Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, you drive yourself insane, but you are not to blame
Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, yes, you drive yourself insane, yes, insane

Überleitung in eine andere Tonart zum Gitarrensolo, verzerrt über Tom Scholz Rockman

Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, you drive yourself insane, but you are not to blame
Don´t ride on my back, hm hm hm hm hm, you live a one way track
Ease my pain, yes, you drive yourself insane, Überleitung wie bei dem vorherigen Refrain mit einem Schluß, kein Fade out.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pretty Mama

Intro: Refrain nur mit Gesang

Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed
Hey

Klavierthema - Enh, Yeah, Ennh (Ennh lang gezogen und wird französisch ausgesprochen so wie "entre cote")

Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed, yeah

2 Takte Break ohne Schlagzeug

I had a party, yes, with my honey, a lot of people, where with us that night
I thought it funny, yes, to kiss Jilly, oh, that was silly and trouble came right- Enh, Yeah, (Ennh ausgesprochen, wie beim Klavierthema)

I would like to know, if my love can grow, with that woman tonight, woman tonight - Chor: Aaah (lang gezogen)
I would like to show, I don´t know how, that I´m right, oh, baby, that I´m right, I say

Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed
Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed

4 Takte Zwischenspiel mit Funk Gitarre und Slide

I would like to know, if my love can grow, with that woman tonight, woman tonight - Chor: Aaah (lang gezogen)
I would like to show, I don´t know how, that I´m right, oh, baby, that I´m right, I say

Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed
Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed

8 Takte Gitarrensolo mit der Framus für 100 Euro.

Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed
Hey, Pretty Mama, don´t step on my feet, cause if you do that would be a bad deed

Outro mit viel Chor

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------









































































































---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Boys of Summer

Nobody on the road, nobody on the street
I feel it in the air, the summer´s out of reach
empty lakes, empty streets, the sun goes down alone
I´m drivin by your house, though I know you´re not home but

Refrain
I can see you, your brown skin´s shining in the sun
you got your top pulled down and your radio on baby
(you got your and your wayfarers on, baby
And I can tell you my love for you will still be strong
after the boys of summer have gone

I never will forget those nights, I wonder if it was a dream
remember how you made me crazy, remember how I made you scream
Now I don´t understand what happened to our love
These days are gone forever, I should just let them go but,

I can see you, your brown skin is shining in the sun
I see you walkin´real slow and smilin´at everyone
And I can tell you, my love for you will still be strong
after the boys of summer have gone

Out on the road today, I saw a deadhead sticker on a cadillac
a little voice inside my head said, you can never look back, you can never look back
now I don´t understand, what happened to our love, What did I know
this days are gone forever, I´ll show you what Ihm made of

I can see you, your brown skin shining in the sun
I see you walkin real slow and you´re smilin´at everyone
And I can tell you my love for you will still be strong
after the boys of summer have gone


---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Georgia

Walkin back to Georgia and I hope she will take me back
Nothin´ in my pockets and all I own is upon my back
but she´s the girl who said she loved me, on that hot dusty Macon road
and if she´s still around, I´m gona settled down
with that a hard lovin Georgia girl 

Georgia can you hear me callin and I´ll be home in just a while
and if I had to I´d be crawlin just to share another mornin smile

Small Town Southern Man - Alan Jackson in E

Born the middle son Of a farmer
And a small town Southern man
Like his daddy's Daddy before him
Brought up Workin' on the land
Fell in love With a small town woman
And they married up And settled down
Natural way of life If you're lucky
For a small town Southern man
First there came Four pretty daughters
For this small town Southern man
Then a few years Later came another
A boy, he wasn't planned
Seven people Living all together
In a house built With his own hands
Little words with love And understanding
From a small town Southern man

Refrain 
And he bowed His head to Jesus
And he stood For Uncle Sam
And he only loved One woman
He was always proud Of what he had
He said His greatest contribution
Is the ones You leave behind
Raised on the ways And gentle kindness
Of a small town Southern man

Callous hands Told the story
For this small town Southern man
He gave it all To keep it all together
And keep his family On his land
Like his daddy Years wore out his body
Made it hard Just to walk And stand 
You can break the back
But you can't break The spirit
Of a small town Southern man

Refrain s.o.
Geigensolo

Finally death Came callin'
For this small town Southern man
He said it's alright 'Cause I see angels
And they got me By the hand
Don't you cry And don't you worry
I'm blessed And I know I am
'Cause God Has a place in heaven
For a small town Southern man

Refrain s.o.
Raised on the ways And gentle kindness
Of a small town Southern man



